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EE EE YU H 
YARP ? 


Down another trail hurries an anxious 

MISSIONARY, FATHER DUVAL, ORAWN BY THE 
SAME SOUNDS... 


HOOOOOOO- 


INDIANS? FROM MY VILLAGE 

FIGHTING' THAT'S JOSEPH GRAY 
OWL'S VOICE-- 


i HEAR IT NOWTVwli 
KING ---SOME • 
INDIANS, YELLING, 
HALF A MILE AWAY f ' 
WE'LL SEE WHAT THE 
TROUBLE IS? y — ^ 


• FIGHTING— OVER WORTH 

■LESS TRADE GOODS 

SOLD THEM BY THAT , 

• RENEGADE WHITEMAN, \ 

BUCK MURTRY » 









CAREFULLY FOR 
.A HIDDEN WEAPON 


SOMETHING'S WRONG, 

FATHER! KING - 

WAKED ME! ) 


SERGEANT! 
WHAT ? 


E EEEYUH f 
. YUH / J 


MHMMMF? 

KING ? WHUH-? 


E EEEYUH' Y/Pf 


WE'LL LOOK 
IN THE 
STOREROOM. 


'THE STANCHION’ 
IS SAWED IN 
v TWO uL 


IN FATHER DUVAL'S SIMPLE LIVING QUARTERS, A 
HEARTY SUPPER IS SERVED . 

MURTRY IS THE MOST 0AN6ER0US V IN MINE, TOO, 
RENEGADE THAT THE YUKON HAS J FATHER! I ■ 

SEEN IN SOME TIME AT , <7 SEARCHED HIM 

LEAST IN MY HUMBLE^M^HI 
OPINION, SERGEANT 1 


IN THAT CASE, I THINK WE ) ^ 

CAN SLEEP WITHOUT ' ( YES! I'LL 

WORRY T0NI6HT! ) f TAKE MURTRY 




But, as the first light of the slow summer 

DAWN FILTERS IN 


UFEFF ' \ WHAT IS (UN6 

JTRYIN6 TO TELL 
/ US, PRESTON? 
THAT YOUR 
PRISONER HAS . 
, T— « \ ESCAPED ■> ^ 















OLD-TIMER , I KNOW fl BETTER WAY TO EARN YOUR 
GRUB — AND WARM QUARTERS, TOO' MATT WILSON, 
THE STOREKEEPER, NEEDS SOMEBODY TO KEEPFIRE 
AT NIGHT AND DO LIGHT CHORES— - FOR HIS BOARD 
, AND ROOM’ HOW ABOUT IT? ■ — 


MISERY, HOW WOULD YOU 
LIKE LIVING IN A WARM 
STORE, WHERE YOU WOULDN’T 
HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT ^ 
THE FIREWOOD GIVING TM 

OUT?/ <r 

\17 u FFfr ° \ 

\e£££-f ) rfl 


THAT SO' 
I'LL ASK 
MISERY' 


PROBABLY ? KEEP AN EYE 


IT’S settled, then? i’ll BE AROUND SOMETIME 
TOMORROW TO BRING YOU TO DAWSON — I HOPE! 
RIGHT NOW, I’M TRYING TO CUT THE TRAIL OF 
TWO MEN WHO BROKE PRISON, FARTHER NORTH 


THOSE TWO CROOKS 
— THEY HEAOED 
THIS WAY, SERGEANT 1 ’ 


OUT FOR THEM.PANAMINT 
I’M SWINGING NORTH TO 
WARN BLANCHARD, THE 

Strapper: 


HOWL, MISERY? IT’S 
GOING TO BE COLDER, 
TOO? I’M SURE GLAD 
WE’RE GETTING OUT OF 
'HERE TOMORROW' 


YOU HUSKIES! 









A HUNDRED DOLLAR 

8/LL AA’ATf 

i BLANCHARD MUST 
^ HAVE HIDOENIT 
^ HERE SOME TIME 

\ ASO AND 

\ FORGOTTEN ! J 


|EANT1ME,IN a WARM RESTAURANT IN DAWSON, 
tVERAL MILES AWAY 


EXCUSE ME, SERGEANT — BUT I DO THINK YOU*Rt 
RATHER FOOLISH TO MAKE THAT TRIP TONIGHT' 
IF YOU MISSED THE TRAIL OF THOSE JAIL' 
BIRDS EARLIER — 


A HUNDRED DOLLARS? AL- — ALMOST ENOUGH 
TO BUY ME PASSAGE TO THE STATES, AND 

FARE TO TEXAS' IF ONLY I 1.6 ULR.') 

BUT, NO' IT DOESN'T -j / 

BELONGTOME 


AND THAT SETTLES IT' I’VE GOT 

TO CATCH BLANCHARO AND GIVE IT . 
BACK TO HIMf HIS WIFE NEEDS 

EVERY CENT FOR HER , 

OPERATION? COME ) jgA 

ON, MISERY? A r //MW. 


WOW---WHAT A WIND 
I SYMPATHIZE WITH 
YOU, MISERY— IT 
CUTS TO THE BONE? 
BUT WE'VE SOT TO 
GO... AND FIND ./T 
THOSE TWO ? ) 


MY DOGS ARE RESTED— AND SO AM I f AS SOON 
AS I'VE FINISHED SUPPER, I'M HEADING BACK 
TO BLANCHARD'S CABIN — ANO THEN TO PANA- 
MINT'S? IT'S JUS T ROS S/ RLE THE WANTEO MEN 
STOPPED THERE? 







I'M STARTING ) 
AFTER THEM' ^ 
WHAT 010 THEY 
STEAL FROM YOU, 
BLANCHARD 0 > 


PRESTON? WE'D 
HAVE FROZEN 
BEFORE MORN- 
V. IN6? 


CAME BACK HERE TONIGHT, ON 
, , , A CHANCE 


THEY MAY HAVE STOPPED AT OLD 
PANAMINT'S SHACK, TOO? COME 
fete ON, KING'/ , , " 


PANAMINT-? HUMPH I 
THERE'S NOBODY HERE, 
KING? ^ 


THOSE MEN WERE THE TWO WHO V LUCKY FOR US 
BROKE OUT OF PRISON, UP NORTH' ] THAT YOU DID, 


MY DOG TEAM — AND FIFTY 
OOLLARS IN CASH— AND A 
HUNDREO DOLLAR BILL I HAO 
HIDDEN IN A MITTEN 'CLOTHES 
AND GRUB, TOO.. .ONE OF 'EM 
0 AES SCO UP IN Mr WIPE'S 
PARKA r 


About an hour later 


NOBODY HERE, AND THIS CANDLE NEARLY 

BURNED OUT— AND NO FIRE IN THE STOVE? 

THATMEANS PAN A MINT WENT OUT EXPECT- 

INS TO BE RIBHT BACK— 

XV>iJ( OR ELSE HE WAS FORCED 
V TO 60 --THREE HOURS 




0 ww W * 0 00 0'jm UFFf - 

— £ -r — ) yarn.' 


IF ONLY I COULD ^ 
CUESS WHICH WAT HE'D 
60NE ...K!N$f FIND 
L PAN AM! NT? 


^yARPr 

URRR- 


/ 1 HEAR IT, A 
IVVTOO.KINOr i. 
/ THAT’S NOT A 

’ WOLF'S HOWL 

IT'S A DOR'S /HALF 
\ A MILE AWAY--, 


FINO HIM, KING' M 
HUSH. YOU HUSKIES'] 


y/rY/pyip-A 


M'HUTES LATER KIN6 REACMES---"MISERY" AND 
THE STILL FIGURE OF PANAMINT ’ 


PANAWINT ► HE’S ALIVE 

BUT ONLY JUST • I'D NEVER 

HAVE FOUND HIM IN TIME... BUT 
s 'i f - umg \ p OR YOU, MISERY' 


££££- ^ 
rUH' 
Y-r-YUHf | 







' HOME f BACK 
HOME IN 

TEXAS 

AT LAST? 
AND WARM 
AGAIN? 


'NOTHING SERIOUS, 
CONSTABLE? A - 

LITTLE LONGER > 
EXPOSURE WOULD 
VJ HAVE KILLED HIM, 
THOUGH' 


SERGEANT PRESTON? 
WHERE DID YOU GET 
THAT BEAUTIFUL > 
BLACK EYE •-? ) 


f l ARRESTED THE 
PAIR WHO BROKE 
JAIL AND ROBBED 

BLANCHARD -- 

THEY WANTEO TO 
PLAY ROUGH ... 


/ AND SO YOU WILL BE, 
BEFORE LONG, PAN A- ^ 
MINT? YOU'LL BE ON 0M 
THE FIRST BOAT 
SOUTH, AFTER 
SPRING BREAK 
V UP . r 


SER6EANT PRESTON' 
S-SAY— WHERE 
AM I9IOREAMEO f 
I WAS BACK IN / 

. TEXAS ) \ 


SO HERE IS YOUR PASSAGE MONEY, PANAMINT-- 

AND SOME MORE BESIDES? YOU MIGHT EVEN HAVE 
ENOU6H TO BUY A LITTLE PLACE OF YOUR OWN 
WHEN YOU REACH TEXAS ? "" 


BUT— HOW'M 
I GOING TO PAY MY 
RASSASE? THAT < 
HUNDRED DOLLAR 
BILL BELONGS TO 
V BLANCHARD 


BUT IT IS TRUE! 
AND THIS CASE 
.IS CLOSED ! > 


WHY— WHY— 
THANKS' -TEXAS' 
IT'S ALMOST TOO 
| GOOD TO BE 
i TRUE? 


Late the next oay.in a hospital beo in oawson, 

OLD PANAMINT DREAMS.. 


r YES--- I RETURNED IT TO 
HIM? BUT IT WAS YOUR DOG, 
"MISERY", WHO HELPED KING 
AI|D ME TRACK OOWN THOSE 
TWO CROOKS? AND THE 
BANK HERE IN DAWSON 
WANTED TO SHOW ITS 
l APPRECIATION FOR 











IT’S JUST THAT l’M---WORRIED ABOUT MY 

HUSBAND* HE LEFT, DAY BEFORE YESTEROAY* 
ON A PIECE OF BUSINESS! HE SAID IT WAS SO 

SECRET AND DANGEROUS THAT HE 

^WOULDN'T TELL ME WHERE! OR WHEN HE’D 
^ BE BACK ! > 


HC HASN'T HEARD 
BUT HI WILL' 


Y THANKS, ^ 
J MRS. 8RANNAN! 
/ HE’S A PAROLED 
CONVICT, FROM 
SELKIRK. .SHOULD 
VHAVE REPORTED 
IN* ^ 


OH? WELL, OF COURSE ( 
YOU’RE WORRIEO! SORRY... \ 
WISH JIM LUCK ! BUT I CAME 
TO ASK IF YOU'D KNOW 
WHERE TO FIND A MAN > 
CALLED SIM WALLECK? > 


WHO — ? SMWAUECK. 


I’M NEWT CARDIFF — 
PROSPECTOR, OFF AND ON f 
1 HAPPENED TO PASS SIM 
WALLECK'S CABIN THIS , 
MORNING ..SAW HIS DOOR 
OPEN, AND LOOKEO IN! 
THERE HE WAS, LYING . 

DEAD ON THE FLOOR! A 


UH— HELLO, SERGEANT! T 
I WAS JUST LOOKING FOR N 
A MOUNTIE! I FOUND A MAN 

DEAD A LITTLE ' 

l WHILE AGO* -T 


A OEADMAN? 
WHERE? AND 
WHO ARE YOU' 




1 didn't look closely at him 


I HAVE A HUNCH IT WAS MURDER 


THERE'S THE PLACE- 
JUST AS l LEFT IT HALF 
-v AN HOUR AGO? y x 


WHY DIDN'T ' 
YOU LOOK IN 
--AFTER YOU 
HEARO THAT 
YELL? 


HE'D YELLED- 


WELL.OAY BEFORE YESTERDAY AFTERNOON, 
1 WAS PASSING SIM'S CABIN, AND 1 HEARD 
SOME LOUD AR6UMENT? ONE OF THE VOICES 
WAS SIM'S. . . AND THEN I HEARD A KIND OF 
STRANGLED YELL? ^ 


THAT S 


YEAH 


AND, ANYWAY, I DON'T MIX INTO OTHER 

PEOPLE'S BUSINESS' BUT, WHEN I FOUNDSIM 

OEAD THIS M0RNIN6 I FIGURED 

8RANNAN MUST HAVE KNIFED HIM . V 


BECAUSE — RI6HT AFTER THAT 
I SAW JIM'BRANNAN.THE STORE- 
KEEPER, STAGGER OUT OF HERE, 
LIKE HE'D BEEN HIT ON THE HEAO! 
HE KEPT ON GOING?) FIGUREO 











TWO HOURS LATER, JUST NORTH OF 


I'M COUNTING ON YUKON KIN6.HERE.T0 PICKUP 
JIM BRANNAN'S SCENT! MRS.BRANNAN HAS S 
GIVEN US ONE OF JIM'S SHIRTS.SO KING WILL ) 
— . , .KNOW IT! y 


GOOD WORK, KING! YOU'VE 

FOUND IT A COLO < 

V TRAIL, TWO DAYS 


tip... yip.. 

yapp? 


But, BY EVENING, THE STEEP FOOTHILLS OF THE 


WE'LL GAIN ON BRANN AN \ 
FROM NOW ONT BIG AND 
POWERFUL AS JIM IS, HE'S 
CARRYIN6 A HUNOREO AND 
FIFTY POUNDS, AND ON S 
. FOOT! y , 


HE DIDN’T TAKE THE EASY WAY, 
REX! AT THIS RATE I'LLHAVE 
i TO LEAVE YOU SOMEWHERE... 


But later, in a snow-swept mountain pass- 


Next morning, in'a little -alpine- meadow- 

WALLEO IN BY CLIFFS 


SCENT TRAIL IS BLOTTED 
OUT, EH, KING® WITH WIND 
AND SNOW! WELL, PERHAPS 

V WE CAN PICK IT UP FARTHER 

V ON... , 


YOU'LL BE FINE HERE, 
REX— TILL KING AND 
S I RETURN! J 


'EE EE YU 

j 





TWO WEEKS LATER ON THE MOUNTAINS' 

NORTHERN SLOPES 


JIM BRANNAN INTENDS TO 

LOSE HIMSELF IN THE 

BI6, UNEXPLORED PEELRIVER 
BASIN, BEYOND THESE MOUN- 
TAINS' IF HE GETS TOO FAR 
AHEAD, HE CAN DO JUST THAT*, 


A MOOSE CALF! IT'S 

JUNE NOW ANO 

WINTER'S OVER! 


NIGHT, PRESTON AND KIN6 SLEEP IN A FIRE- 


WARMEO CORNER, OUT OF THE WIND 


WE COULD MISS BRANNAN'S 
sTRAlL FOREVER IN THIS BIG 
COUNTRY, KING! 


CR-ROAK / 


I'LL FOLLOW THIS RIVER DOWNSTREAM' 
IF WE DON'T PICK UP JIM'S TRAIL 
SOON, IT'S NO USE . SAY! THOSE 
T RAVENS ) 


KAAHHHH • 

Sflrrrr . 





SEARCH, KING' FOR 
BRANNAN’S SCENT? FINO 
BM ANNAN'S SCENT, BOY? 


A CARIBOU — -FRESH KILLED? 
^ — AND BJTCHERED WITH , 
f A MMIFEf IT'S NOT 
^INDIANS' WORK-- J 


r**Kf 


csEeTuh- 
■» UFE F rr 


y/m..y/m. 

YARKf 

YAR- 

OOOOHf 


FRESHLY-CUT TREE STUMPS, 

AND YOU'VE YOU MO IT, 

V. Ml MB' > 


Through the brief twilight of the sub- arctic 

SUMMER “NIGHT-, WOLVES WHO HAVE NEVER SEEN 
A MAN OR HEARO A GUN, QUARREL OVER THE CARI- 
BOU MEAT--- WITHIN SIGHT OF PRESTON'SCAMP 




JHC NEXT MORNING PRESTON IS AT WORK 

CHOPPING DOWN SMALLTREES WITH HIS HATCHET 
BINDING THE LOGS WITH STRIPS OF CARIBOU 


LET'S HOPE THE \ 
CURRENT DOESN'T \ 
CARRY US PAST 1 
BRANNAN'S LANDING 
PLACE... jk 


An expert RIVER MAN, PRESTON FINDS HIS SKILL 
TESTE D'AS NEVER BEFORE^. . 


Long minutes later, the river smooths out, 

BETWEEN LOWER WALLS. . . 





DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



Unseen by brannan.king jumps 

THE CREEK HIGHER UP. .. 



i-V ANDYOU- 
CAME ALL 
THIS WAY 


NO? ALL THE GOLD IN. THE YUKON ISN'T WORTH 
AN EXTRA HOUR OF ANXIETY FOR MY JULIA ’ 
I'M STARTING HOME NOW? -W 


TO PARENT* 


A PLEDGE 


THEN, THIS ^ 
CASE IS CLOSED? 


YOU'RE INNOCENT, JIM? WALLECK'S SUPPOSED 
| DEATH WAS rt FRAME-UP-— SO THAT HE AND 
CARDIFF COULD BLACKMAIL JULIA? CARDIFF 

| DID TRY THAT AFTER HE'D MURDERED 

WALLECK WITH A KNIFE 


A MOUNTIE'S JOB IS TO SAVE THE INNOCENT 
AS MUCH AS TO CATCH THE GUI LTY ? BY THE WAY, 

JIM THIS 6 RAVEL IN YOUR PAN IS RICH? 

NUGGETS AND'DUST'I IF YOU'D TAKE MORE TIME 
TO PAN THE STUFF 


The Del! Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome ju- 
venile entertainment. The Dell node 
eliminates entirely, rather than regu- 
lates, objectionable material. That's 
why when your child buys a Dell 
Comic you can be sure it contains 
only good fun. “dell comics are 
good comics” is our only credo and 
constant goal. 




